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to myself this collapse of my resisting energies seems inex-
plicable. Yet again, in simple truth, now that it becomes
possible, through changes worked by time, to tell the whole
truth (and not, as in former editions, only a part of it), there
really was no absolute mystery at all. But this case, in
common with many others, exemplifies to my mind the mere
impossibility of making tiLand frank <c Confessions," whilst
many of the persons concerned in the incidents are them-
selves surviving, or (which is worse still), if themselves dead
and buried, are yet vicariously surviving in the persons of
near and loving kinsmen. Bather than inflict mortifications
upon people so circumstanced, any kindhearted man will
choose to mutilate his narrative ; will suppress facts, and will
mystify explanations. For instance, at this point in my
record, it has become my right, perhaps I might say my
duty, to call a particular medical man of the penultimate
generation a blockhead; nay, doubtfully, to call him a
criminal blockhead. But could I do this without deep
compunction, so long as sons and daughters of his were still
living, from whom I, when a boy, had received most hospit-
able attentions ? Often, on the very same day which brought
home to my suffering convictions the atrocious ignorance of
papa, I was benefiting by the courtesies of the daughters, and
by the scientific accomplishments of the son. Not the less
this man, at that particular moment when a crisis of gloom
was gathering over my path, became effectually my evil
genius. Not that singly perhaps he could have worked any
durable amount of mischief: but he, as a co-operator uncon-
sciously with others, sealed and ratified that sentence of
stormy sorrow then hanging over my head. Three separate
persons, in fact, made themselves unintentional accomplices
in that ruin (a ruin reaching me even at this day by its
shadows) which threw me out a homeless vagrant upon the
earth before I had accomplished my seventeenth year. Of
these three persons, foremost came myself, through my wilful
despair and resolute adjuration of all secondary hope : since,
after all, some mitigation was possible, supposing that perfect
relief might not be possible. Secondly, came that medical
ruffian through whose brutal ignorance it happened that my
malady had not been arrested before reaching an advanced